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The QomicaU Hifloryof 

You may as well do any thing moft hard. 

As feeketo fofteiuhat, then which what s harder : 

His Icwifh heart ? therefore I do befeech you 
Make no moc offers, vfc no farther mcanes, 

But with all briefe and plaine conuemency 
Let me hiue iudgement,and the lew hi s will. 

Taf For thy three thoufand ducats here is fixe. 

lew. If euery ducat in fix thoufand ducats 
Were in fixe parts,and euery part a ducat, 

I would not draw them,! would haue my bond. 

£)«.Ho w (halt thou hope for mercy, rendring none ? 
/<?.>*. What iudginent (hall 1 dread,doing no wrong ? 
You haue among you many a purchall flaue, 

Which like your Afles,and your Dogs and Mules, 

You vfe in abiedt and in flauifii parts, 

Becaufe you bought them,fhall I fay to you. 

Let them be free,marry them to your heires < 

Why fweac they vnder burthens, let their beds 
13c made as foft as yours, and let their pallats 
Be fcafon’d with fuch viands ; you will anfwer, 

The flaucs are ours,fo do 1 anfwer you ; 

The pound of flefh which i demand of him. 

Is deerely bought, tis mine and I will haue it : 

If you deny me, fie vpon your Law, 

There is no force in the decrees of V enice .* 

1 (land for iudgement, anfwer,(hall I haue it? 

Duke.V pon my power I may difmilfe this Court, 
Vnle(Tc‘2?Wfora a learned Do£tor, 

Whom 1 haue fent for to determine this, 
Comeheereto day. 

Saler.My Lord,heere ftayes without, 

A mefTengcr with letters from the Do<ftor, 

New come from Tadfis. 

D#£e.Bring vs the Letters, call the Meflenger. 

'Sajf.G ood cheere Antbottio, what man, courage yet : 
The lew fir all haue my flcfli, blood, bones and all. 


Ere 


the *SM er chant of Venice • 

Ere thou (halt lofc for me one drop of blood. 

Antho. I am a tainted wjeathcroftheflocke, 
Meetcftfor dcatb,thc weakeft kinde of fruite 
Drops earlieft to the ground,and fo let me j 
You cannot better be imployd Baffanio, 

Then to liuc (till and write mine Epitaph. 

Enter Nerrijfd. 

D«<e.Camc you from Padua from Bellarie ? 

Net . From both, my L. BeUario greetesyour grace. 

•Baf.Why doft thou whet thy knife fo earneftly ? 

lew . To cut the forfeiture from that bankrout there 

Gra.Not on thy loule : but on thy foulc harfh/nr 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keene : but no mettall can, 
No,not the hangmans axe beare halfe the keenenefie 
Of thy fharpe enuy : can no prayers pierce thee ? 

7w.No, none that thou haft wit enough to make. 

< Jra.Q be thou damn’d,inexecrable dog. 

And for thy life let iuftice be accufde ; 

Thou ahnoft mak’ft me waucr in my faith. 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That foules of Animals infufc themfelues 
Into the trunks of men : Thy curri(h fpiric 
Gouern’d a Wolfe, who hang’d for humane flaughtcr, 
Euen from the gallowcs did his fell foule fleete. 

And whilft thou layeft in thy vnhallowcd dam, 

Infufde it fclfe in thee : for thy defires 
Are woluifti,bloody,ftaru’d and rauenous. 

7ca».Till thou canft raile the fcale from off my bond. 
Thou but offendft thy lungs to fpeake fo loud ; 
Repaire thy wit, good youth,or it will fall 
To curelefle ruine.I ftand heere for law. 

Da^c.This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned Dotftor to our Court : 

Where is he? 

ATer.He attendeth hecrc hard by^ 
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